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" H'm ! Those ! As to interest in national affairs—put
a tax on stockings, and see what happens ! "
Michael grinned.
" I'll suggest it, sir."
" If you expect," said Soames, " that people—women
or not—are going to put themselves out of the way for any
scheme like this—this Foggartism of yours, you'll be very
much disappointed."
" So everybody tells me. It's just because I don't like
cold water at home as well as abroad, that I've given up
worrying Fleur."
" Well, if you take my advice, you'll take up scm t1 ins:
practical—the state of the traffic, or penny postage. 1 rop
pessimism ; people who talk at large like that, never get
trusted in this country. In any case you'll have to say you
knew about her visits to that young man."
" Certainly, sir, wife and husband are one. But you
don't really mean to let them make a circus of it in Court ? "
Soames was silent. He did not mean them to ; but what
if they did ?
" I can't tell," he said, at last. "The fellow's a Scotch-
man. What did you go hitting him on the nose for I "
" He gave me a thick ear first. I know it was an excel-
lent opportunity for turning the other cheek, but I didn't
think of it in time."
" You must have called him something."
" Only a dirty dog. As you know, he suggested a low
motive for my speech."
Soames stared. In his opinion this young man was
taking himself much too seriously.
" Your speech ! You've got to get it out of your mind,"
he said, " that anything you can say or do will make any
difference."
" Then what's the good of my being in Parliament ? "

